CALL  NO  MAN  HAPPY

immense mistake in linking your whole life to that of a stranger who (
is so different from us?'

'But, Papa, I have known her for three years and I get along with
her infinitely better than with the girls of ilbeuf or of Rouen.
Moreover, I am not asking you, at this moment, to consent to our
marriage but simply to sec her/

'And who are these Baumeistcrs with whom she is living? Her
relatives? .. /

*No, they are friends, but they treat her like a daughter.'

'Formerly,' my father said, 'I used to know a Dr. Baumeister....'

And I felt that everything was going well.

The trip to Alsace was a great success. My parents were delighted
to see Strasbourg and Bischwilier again. The Baumeister family
pleased them greatly; their crusty forthrightness, their friendly
familiarity, their Alsatian solidity, brought back all their youth. The
Kugelhopf, the mussel-plum tarts, the roast goose recalled the
festivities of their childhood. Janine, pale, delicate and deeply
moved, stood out from this robust background like ti saint in a
stained glass window above the stolid, kneeling Donois. Her
fragile beauty touched my father.

'I don't know whether you're right,* he said to me, 'but I under-
stand/

The presence of this patriarchal Alsatian family around her re-
assured him. ' Unwittingly he forgot that she was in this house by
chance and through the courtesy of a friend. My tnothcr, who was
more critical, remained polite and reserved. 1| divined that she would
have preferred to have for a daughter-in-law Loulou Baumcister,
who was as pretty, as poised and as brilliant as a soubrette in a play
by Moliere, and who had staged this whole pageant and was animat-
ing it with her spirit. Button the day of our departure when Mon-
sieur Baumeister, admirably coached by his daughter, served us
champagne for dinner and proposed the toast: 'To a happy event
that is not far off/ my parents embraced us. The game had been won.

'And the Lions? What will the Lions say?' I asked Janine when
we had left the table and were alone in Loulou's room.
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